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Fhe Mad Mans Morice, 

A Warning for young - men to have a care oi 

| ow they in jove intangled are: 5 
Wherein by exptricnce you ſhall find, 


His troubic und grief. with diſcont ent of miro. 
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Heud vou not lately of a Pm, UUhen ſiꝛſt to me this chance bekel, 
0 that went belldes his witg, abe ut the Marbet walkt J, 
Am naked though the ſtreets he ran, Mit) Capons feathers in mp cap, 
u napt in his krentick üts⸗ and to mp (if thus talks J: 
'. Pp hone neigbbourg it ig J, Did roi not ſee my lobe ok late, 
- bark hew the p ople flout me, lige Titan in her gtozy > 
Des wytere the mad man tomes, they cry, Mid ycu not know ſie was my mate, 
with all the boys about me. end 4 mult wiite her ſtoꝛy⸗ 
Into a pond ſtark naked J ran, UUith'Pen ol Gold on Silber Leaf, 
and caTaway my Cloaths Sir, 4 will fo much belziend her, 
- Uaithout tht help of «ny man, For wy, Jan: o? that belief, 
made ſhikt to get away Sir: dane can ſo well commend her. 
| How J got out J habe fozgot, Saw pou not Angels in her epeg, 
J ds not well remember, ba v hilſt that che was a (peaking = 
. O1 wꝛether it was cold oz hat, Smelt you not lrzcils like Paradiſe, 
An June oz in December. between t wo rubies bzeaking: 
Tom Eedlam's hut a ſtaga to me, Is not her hair maze pure then gold, 
I ſpeak in ſober ſadneſ s. of ancf ſpiders ſpinning ? | 
Koz moꝛe [ſtrange villons ds J ce, Methinhg in her J ds behold, + 
then he ia all his medreſs, . my joys aud woes by ginging. , _ 
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Is not a dimple in her Check The Bꝛaeelet which Yus'd to wear, 
each eye a ſtar that's ſtarring about m arms ſo tender, | 
Zs not all gꝛaces inftal d in her, Are turned into Jron plates 
_ each fep #1! jays ſ1parting 2 - about my body fl:nder, 
Methinks J ſec her in a cloud, . A | | 
with g2ates round about her; Oy ſilken (ſuits do now deeay, 
Ts them J call ond cry aloud, my cups of Gold are vaniched, 
A tonnot live without ger. And all my krie nds do wear away, 
. e * * as J from them were baniched: 
Then raging towards the sky J rove, My lil der tups are turn d to tarth, 
thinking to catch her hand, m jeer' of everp Clown; 
then to Jove J tail and cry, JA was a better man by birth, 
la let her by me ſtand: til koztune caſt int ds wn, 
J hot behind and tzere J ſaw | 8 
my ſyaddow, me begue, A am gut et frame an temper tons, 
wih the were ag near to me, though A em ſome what chearful, - 
Kyich makes mp worſhip ſmile, D this can love and fancy do, 
ü | | ik that you be notcareful: 
There is ns creature tan compare, D feta watch befoge pour eyes, - 
with my beloved Nancy; | leaff they betrap your heart: 
Thus J-build Caſtles in the Air, And make pour flaves to vanities, . 
this is the fruit of fancy 2 T to ata mad maus part. 
y thoughts mount high above the ky © 3 8 8 
of none J ſtandin awe, | Declare this to each Pothers Hon, 
Although my body Here doth lye unto each honeft Tad: 
upon a Pads? Straw,  Let&hem not do as J have done, 
leit they like me g20w mad: 
A was as goed a harmleſs-povth, Jf Cupid frike , be ſureof this, 
beloze baſe Cupid caught ure: les kealon rule ate, 
Oz his own mother with her charm Ss walt thou never do amiſs, 
into this caſe hath bzought me: pp rralaus good direction. | 
Stript and whipt now muff J be, A OE OE TT ans 0M * 
fn Bedlam bound in chains I have ns moze to ſap ts pu. 
© Gg0d People now yon all may ſes my keepers now doth chide me, Jr 
what love hath (oz his pains, Now mut Jbidyouallaview +. 
1 Sed knows what gl betide me: 
hen I was yaung as others are, To p'ckingſiraws malt J god +" 
witch Gallanzs did J flouri, mp tune in 1 ſpending, © 
O then J wag the popeeff Lav Good folks you your beginning know, 
that was in all ths Pariſh: but do not know pour ending. | 
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